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THE STORMY PASSAGE.

DR. TALMAGE PREACHES IN THE AN-
CIENT VILLAGE OF CAPERNAUM.

A Bermon Appropriate Lo the Place De-
livered on the Banks of the Lakd Where
Christ 5tilled the Tempest So Many Cen-
turles Agw,

CareEnsavsm, Dec. 15.—The Rev. T.
De Witt Talmage, D, D., preached

liere loday to group of friends on*

“The Stormy P y | taking for his
texts the verses of the gospel following :
John vi; 17: “Entered into a ahip, and
went over the sea toward Capernaum ;"
aod Mark iv, 39;: ““And he arose and

rebuked the wind and thesea” He
sald :

Here in this seashore village wae
the temporary home of that Christ
who for the most of his life was
homeless.  On the site of this vil
now in ruing, and all around this lake,
what scenes of kindness and power,
and glory and pathos whenour Lord
lived here! Tt has been the wish of
my life—I cannot say the hope, for I
nover expected the privilege—to stand
on the bauks of Gulilee. What a so-
lemnity and what a rapturetc be here!
[ can now understand the fesling of
the immortal Seotchman, Robert Mo-
Cheyne, when, sitting on the baaks of
this luke, he wrote:

It in not Lt the wild gasalla
Comos down to drink thy thde,

[ut he that was plerced to save from lell
Ore wanderad by thy side,

Ciracoful around thee the mountains moet,
Thou calmg reposing sea;

Nut ah! far more, the hosutiful feot
Of Jesus walked o'er thee.

I can. mow easily nnderstand from
the contour of the country that bounds
this lake that storms were easily tempt-
ed to make these waters their play-
quml From the gentle way this
ake treated our boat when we sailed
on it yesterday, one would have
thought it incapable of a paroxysm of
rage, but it was quite different on
both the ocensions spoken of in my
two texts, I close my eyes, apd the
shore of Lake Galilee as it now is,
with but little signs of human life, dis-
appears, and thers comes back to mn
vision the lake as it was in Christ's
time, 1L lay in a scene of great lux-
urianece; the surrounding hills, ter-
raced, sloped, grooved, so many hang-
ing gardens of beauty. On the shore
were castles, armed towers, Roman
baths, everything attractive and beau-
tiful—all styles of vegetation in short-
er space than in almost any other
space in all the world, from the
palm tree of the forest to the trees of
rigorous climate,

ONE WAVE OF BEAUTY,

It seemed ag if the Lord had launch-
ed one wave of beauty on all the
scene, and it hung and swung from
rock and hill an oleander. Roman
gentlemon in pleasure boats sailin
this lake, l:ll('l countrymen in lib’iﬁ
smacks coming down to dl'n]- their
nets, pass each other with nod and
shout and lsughter, or swinging idly
al their moorings. 'O, what a beauti-
ful seena!

It soems ng il we shall have a quiet
night. Not a leaf winked in the air;
not n ripple disturbed the face of Gen-
nesaret; but Lthere seems to be a little
excitement up the beach, and we has
ten tosee what it is, and we find it an
embarkation.

From the western shore a flotilla
pushing out; not a squadron, or
deadly armament, nor clipper with
valuable merchandise, nor pirmtic ves-
scels ready to destroy everything they
conld seite, but aflotilla, bearing mes-
sengors of light and life and peace.
Chirist is 10 the frent of the boat. His
disciples are in a smaller boat.  Jesus,
wen 'y with much speaking to large
wiltitudes, is put into sommolence by
the rocking of the waves, If there
was uny motion at all, the ship wos
easil v Fightod ; if the wind passed from
starboard to larboard, or from lar.
board to starboard, the boal would
rock, and by tho gentloness of the mo
tion putting lhn‘}[nstvr asleap, And
they éxtemporized a pillow made out
of a fisherman’s coat. 1 thinlk-ne
sooner is Christ prostrate, and his
head touched the pillow, than he is
sound aslecp. The breezes of Jhe lake
run their ingers through the locks of
the worn sleeper, alurthl- boat riscs
and falls like a sleoping ¢hild on the
bosom of a sleeping mother.

Calm night, stiery night, beautiful
night, Run up all the sails, ply all
the oars, and let the large boatand the
small boat glide over gentle Gennes
aret But the sailors say there is go
ing to be a chungo of weather. And
even the passengers ean hear the
moaning of the storm, as it comes on
with great stride, and all the terrors
of hupticans and darkness. - Tho large
boat trembles like a deerat bay among
the clangor of the honnds; greal
putches of fonm are flung into the air;
the sails of the vessel loosen, and the
sharp winds emelk ~lilke pistols; the
smaller boats like petrels poise on the
oliffs of the waves and then plinge.

THE STORM,

Overboard go cargt, tackling and
mnsts, ol the drenchod diseiples rush
into the back part of the boat, and Jay
hold of Christ, and say unto him:
“Master, carest thou unot that we
wrish 1" That great personage lifts
ins head from the pillow of the fisher-
man's coat, walks to the front of the
vessel, and looks out into the storm.
All around him are the smaller hostis,
driven in the tempest, and throngi it
comes the ery of drowning men. By
the flash of the lightning I sce the
caim brow of Christ as the ‘spray
dropped from his beard. Ho has one
wuna for the sky and another for the
waves. Lookipg upward he cories:
“Peave " Looking downward he says:
P sull 1"

The waves fall flat on their faces,
the foam melts, the extinguished stars
relight their torches, The tempest falls

Ajaml Christ stands with his feet
on the neck of the storm. And while
the sajlors are bailing out the boats,
and while they are trying to untaugle
the cordage, the disciples stand in
smasemient, now looking into the
salth sea, thaun into the calm sky, then
juto the calm gﬂtmr'n countenance,
and they cry out: ‘‘What manner of

paan is this, thateven the winds and
the sei obey himi"

ALWAYS HAVE CHBIBT IN THE SHIP,

The supbject in tho flrst place im-

mo with the fact that it is very
tinportant to have Christ in the ship;

for all those boats would have gone to
the bottom of Gennesaret if Christ
what &
lesson for you and for me to learn!

had not been present.  Oh,

Wa must always hava Christ in the
ship. Whatever voyage we under
talte, 1nto  whatover enlerprise we

start, lot us aAlways bave Christ in the
All you can do with utmost
tension of body; mind, and soul, you
are bound to doj but oh! Im.\'v Christ
in ewery enterprise, Christ in every

slip,

yovage.
t'l'h;‘:‘! are thén' who ask God's hely

He 1148 been with them in the past

uo trouble van -overthrow tiemyithe
wtormt might come down  frem -the
wopof Moanp Herwon, and body Cor-

nesarel into foam and intoaginly; bu
it could not lwﬁ'; eq. LI

Ty SAGisS: i bor de
d

e s
rts oul in woeld 4
'?oh'lmrr‘ Yhurches! Oh, for such
14l

| and the avectioneertry t6 help him of%;
| they can't belp him off; he must
gw_o down—no Christ in the ship,
| Your life' will be made up of sunshine
| and shadows, There may be in it
Arctic blasts or tropical tornadoes; 1
know not what is ﬂ,rm-e you, but 1
know if you have Christ with you all
| shall be well. You may seem to get
! along without the religion of Christ
| while everything goes smoothly, hut
| alter awhile, when sorrow hovers over
| the goul, when the waves of trial dash
clear over the huggjeane deck, und the
decks are crowdea With piratical disas-
ters—oh, what would yvou do tlien
without Christ inthe shipi Take God
for your portiont God for your raide,
for your help; then all is well; all
is well for time, all shall be well for-|
ever. Blessed is that man who puts in
the Lord his trust. He shall never be
confounded.
But my subject also impresses me
with the fact that when people start
to follow Christ they must not expect
smooth sailing.

: BEXPECT SMOOTH SAILING,
These pivs  got into the small
boats, and I have no doubt they said:
“Whntﬂ:;buuhfwg]h;hygﬁxiﬂ What
a smooth seal t a bright sky this
is] How delightful is mﬁng‘lknythm
boat! And as for the waves under the
keel of the boat, why they only make
the motion of our little boat the more
delightful.™  But when the winds
swept down and the sea was
into wrath, then they found that fol-
lowing Christ was not smooth sailing,
S0 you have found it;so I have found
it. Did you ever notice the end of the
life of the apostles of Jesus Christ?
You would say, if ever men ought to
have had a smooth life, a smooth de-
parture, then those men, the dis-
ciples of Jesus Christ, ought to
bave had such a departure and
such a life. 8t. James lost his head.
St. Philip was hung to death on a pil-
lar. Bt. Matthew had his life ed
out with a halbert. St. Mark was
dragged to death through the streets.
St. James the Less was beaten to death’
with a fuller’s club. 8t Thomas was
struck through with & spear. They ditd
not find following Christ smooth sail-
ing. Oh, how they were all tossed in
the tempest! John Huss in the fire;
Hugh McKail in the hour of martyr-
dom; the Albigenses, the Waldenses,
the Beotch Covenanters—did they find
itemooth sailing? But why go into
history when we can draw from our
own memory illustrations of the truth
of whit I say? BSome young man ina
store Irying to gerve God, while his
omployer scoffs at Christianity; the
young men in the same store, antago-
nistic to the Christian religion, teasing
Lim, tormenting him about his relig-
on, trying to get him mad. They sue-
ceed In getting him mad, saying,
“You're a pretty Christian!” Does

that young man find it smooth
sailing when he tries to fol-
low Christ?  Or you remember a

Christian givl. Her father despises
the Christian religion; hermother de-
spises the Christian  religion; her
brothers and sisters scoff at the Chris-
tian reiigion; she can hardly find a
quiet place in which to say her pray-
ers, id she find it smooth sailing
when she tried to follow Jesus Christi
Oh, nol All who would live the life
of the Chrstian religion must suffer
perseeution; if you do not find it in
one way, you will get it in another
way. The question was asked: ‘“Who
are those nearest the throne?” And
the answer camo back: ““These are
they who came up out of great tribu-
lation—great flailing, as the original
has it; great flailing, great poundin
—and had their robes washed nnﬁ
made white in the blood of the lamb.”
Oh, do nol be disheartened! Take
courage. You are in glorious com-
panionship. God willsee you through
all trials and he will deliver you. My
subject also impresses me with the
foct that good people sometimes get
very much frightened.

EE NOT AFRAID.

In the tones of these disciples asthey
rushed into the back part 0}’ the boat,
[ find they are frightened almost to
death. Theysay: ““Master, carest thou
ot that we perish¢” They had no
reason to be frightened, for Christ was
in the boat. 1 suppose if we had been
thers we would have been just as much

affvighted, Perhaps more. In all
ages very good people get very much
affvighted. Itis often so in our day,

and men say: “Why, look at the bad
lectures; look at the various errors go-
ing over the church of God; we are
poing to founder; the church is going
0 perish; she is going down.” Oh,
how many good people are affright-
ed by iniquity in our day, and think
the ehurch of Jesus Christ is going to
ba overthyown, and are just as much
uffsighied as were the disciples of
my *ext. Dou't werry, don't fret, as
though iniquity were going to triumph
pver righteousness. A lion goes into
a cavern to sleep.  Ho lies down, with
bis shaggy mane covering the
paws. Meanwhile the spiders spin a
wob across the mouth of the
eavern and say, ‘“‘We have captured
him.” Gossamer thrend after gossa-
mer thread, until the whole front of
the cavern is covered with the spider’s
web, and the spiders say: ‘“The lion is
done; the lion is fast.” Aftera while
the lion has got through sleeping; he
rouses himself, he shakes his mane,
he walks out into the sunlight; he
does not even know the spider’s web is
spun, and with his voice e shakes the
mountain. So men come Spinnng
their sophistries and skepticism about
Jesus Christ; he seems to be sleaping.
They say: “We have captured the
Lord; he will never come forth again
upon the nation; Christ is captured
forever. His religion will never make
any conquest among men.” But after
a while the Lion of the tribe of Judah
will rouse himself and come forth to
shake mightily the nations, What'sa
spider’s web to the aroused lion1 Give
truth and error a fair grapple and
truth will come off vietor.
FOOLISH FEARS.

But there are o ghrval. many good
people who get affrighted in other re-
spects; they are affrighted in ourday
n\.mut revivals, They say: “Oh! this

is a strong religious gale; we are
afraid the church of God is Mn{ow
be upset, and thero are going to bea

groat many people brought into the
church that are going to be of no use
w it;" and they are affrighted when-
over they see a revival taking hold of
the ebnrches. As though a ship cap-
win, with five thousand bushels of
wheat for a eargo, should say some
day, coming upon deck: “Throw over
bosud all the cargo;" and the sailors
should say: ““Why, captain, what do
yonmean! Throw over all the cargol’
“Oh,” says the captain, “‘we have a
pock of chafl that has got into this five
thousand bushels of wheat, and the
ouly wuy to get rid ¢f the chaff is to
throw all the wheat over ' Now,
thatis o great deal wiser than the talk

throw overboard all the thousakds and
tens of thousands of soulswho are the
subjects of revivals. Throw all over

the kingdom of God through great re-
i | wivals, becanse there is a peck of chaff,
wqunrt of chaff, a pintof chaff! Isay,

revival. Oh, fhat such ga

haaven mmight sweep

of a greut many Christians who want to

help | board because they are brought into
wt the begiuning of great enterprises.

Jet them stay until the last day; the) “Here is one
Jord will divide the chafl from the

1] wheat.' Da not be afraid otio: m

throu all
a8 | will be the besti™

that in the wfyrﬂoﬂ' this century =
revival broke out at Somerville, N.J.,
and somo people were very much agi-
tated about it. They said: “Oh, you
are going to bring too many

into the church at once;”

sent down to New Brunswick to get
John Livingston to stop the revival.
Well, there was no better soul in all
the world than John Livingston. He
went and looked at the revival; they
wanted him to stop it. He stood in
the pulpit on the Subbath, and looked
over the solemn auditory, and he said :
“This, brethren, is in reality the work
of God; beware how you try to stop
it." And he was an old man, leaning
heavily on his statf—a very old man.

And Le lifted that staff, and took
hold of the small end of the stail,
and to -let it fall slowly
through between the and
the umb, and he s HOh,

thou impenitent, thou art falling now
—falling from life, falling away from
peace and heaven, falling as ce

the audience was overpowering, and
men Saw a of their doom, as the
camt?c and falling, until the
knob of the cane struck Mr. Li
ston's hand, and he cl it
shop yom e X etoppel Vht-enns” Gl
stop you as I sto ] .
then there was gladness all trough
the house at’the fact of and
W"?ﬁ:“{:ﬂmﬁ‘m W . " sadd the
© r service, '’ you
mpbetber send Livi n m; he
}s makin, thehmviv woru‘;n(.)ia.
or gales from heaven to sweesp @
comﬁ:ajenhl The danger of theoburch
of God is not in revivals.

GOD AND MAY IN ONE PERSON.
Again, my subject impressed me
wir.hgmme lm’t t.lmtJ esus was God and
man in the same being. Here he is
in the back part of the boat. Oh, how
tired he looks; what sad dreams he
must have! Look at his countenance;
He must be thinking of the cross to
come, Look at him, ke is a man—
bone of our bone, flesh of our flesh.
Tired, he falls a.sieep; he is a man.
But then I find Christ at the prow of
the boat; I hear him say: ‘Peace, be
?lt:illf;“ usd({ sge the ltm'mf llrgleelln at

15 feet, and the tempests folding their
wilnlgsin his presence; he is a C§od4

I have ;orrc;w anddt;oubllea and
want sympathy, and kneel down
at the gacE. Lorg‘:ha boat and say:
*Oh, Christ weas one of Gennesaret,
sympathize with all my sorrows, man
of Nazareth, man of the cross.” A
man, a man. But if I want to con-
quer my spiritual foes, if I want to
Eet the victory over sin, death, and

ell, I come to the front of the‘boat.
and I kneel down, and I say: “Oh,
Lord Jesus Christ, thou who dost hush
the tempest, hush all my grief, hush
all my temptation, hush all my sin]"
A man, a man; a God, a God,
I learn once more from this subject
that Christ can hush a tempest,
It did seem as if everything must go
foruin. The disciples had given up
the idea of managing the ship; the
crew were entirely demoralized; yet
Clirist rises, and he puts his foot on
the storm, and it crouches at his feet.
Oh, yes! Christ can hush the tempest.
You have had trouble. Perhaps it
was the little child taken away from
{ou—ths sweetest child of the house-

old, the one who asked the most cu-
rious questions, and stood around you
with the greatest fondness, and the
spade cut down thrugh your bleed-
ing heart. Perhaps it wae an only
son, and your heart has ever since
been like a desolated castle, the owls
of the night hooting among the fallen
arches and the crumbling stairwayu
Perbapa it was an mother,
You always went to her with your
troubles,. She was in your home
to welcome your children into
life, and when they died she was
there to pity you; that old hand will
do you no inore Lindnan; that white
lock of hair you put away in the
casket or in the locket didn't look as
&4 usually did when she brushed it
away from her wrinkled brow in the
gc:'ma circle or in the country cl:!gruhi

our pro e, you said: **

hav’; 80 Exugzﬂ gan stock, I have so
many government securities, I have
so many houses, I have so many
farms—all gone, all gone.” Why, sir,
all the storms that ever trampled with
their thunders, all the shipwrecks,
have not been worse than this to yoo
Yet you have not been oomplutal&
overthrown. Why! Christ say»: *
have that little one in my keeping. I
can ca;z for {llll.‘mn as well as !ﬂa
can, tter you oan,
bereaved wn'lcit.hntrl" Hushi:é “”t
tempest. When ¥ property wen'
awa.];;.%iod said: "ﬁmmhﬂm
in heaven, in banks that never hreak.”
Jesus hushing the tempest. Thereis
one storm into which we will all have
to run. The moment when we
let go of this world and try to
take hold of the next, we will want

all the grace ible. Yonder Isee a
Christian so [rookmg on the surges

u
of death; all the powers of darkmess
scem let out against that soul—the
swirling wave, the thunder of the sky,
the shriek of the wind, all seem
unite together; but that soul is not
troubled; there is no sighing, there
are no tears; plenty of tears in the
room at the depa:Mut he weeps
no tears—calm, i and peace-
ful; all is well. By the flash of the
storm you see the harbor abead,
and you are making for that harbor,
All shall be well, Jesus being our
guide.
Into the harbor of heaven pow we gikies
We're home st last, home at last.
Softly wa deift on the bright, silv'ry tida,
‘We're home at last.
Glory to God! all our dangers are o'er,
Wo stand secure on the glorified share;
Glory to God! wa will shout evermors,
We're bome at last,
It was on Weiiig Island, in the
that Columbus first set his
foot, after weary weeks of almost
bopeless groping across the Atlantic.

Patient Toll,
One of the most remarkable _in-

stances of patient toil in ornamenting
the pagesof a was the
columns of the London

yglot B
completed in 1600, by ruling red lines
between the columns of print on each
page. Five red lines were necessary
on each page. These were made by
hand, of course, and called for the ex-
erciss of the test skill and care,
for asingle blot {_uhined .tthe 1e.flt four

rinted pages. is is amous
Ei‘ble which was at first dedicated to
the Lord High Protector Cromwell,
but who, in a substituted dedication to
Charles II, after Cromwell's death, is

Jeasantly styvled ‘‘Draco Ille us,”
PThat Greai Dragon —Detroit Free
; He Struck It

"Youu:ee,“ she began, as she entered
the vi newspa office, “‘our
church iswto givea ﬁll Here it is
all written up. It won't make overa
half column, anl, of coursa, ;ou’ll be
glad to publish it for nothing.™
‘Y-e-8," slowly replied the editor.

ph we want
very plain. Can't you put it in differ-
ent typef™

i n..
«What style of type do you think

| a0
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I OFTEN WONDER WHY 'TIS SO.

Bome find work where sowe find rest,
And 50 the weary world goes ong

1 sometimes wonder which Is best;
The ansvwer comes when lfe is gone,

Bome eyes sleap when some eyes wake,
And 5o the dreary night hours go;

Some igarts beat where some hearts break;
{ often wonder why ‘tis so.

Bame wills Mint where some willy fizhe,
Bome jove the tent, and some the feld;
T oftan wonder who are right—
The ones who sirive, or those who yield?

Bome hands fold where other Lands
Are lifted bravely in the strils;

And =o through ages and through lands
Move on the two extremes of lifo

Bome fect balt where nome foet Uraal,
Tu tireless mareh, a thorny vy

Fome struggie oo where some Bave Beds
Bowwe seck when others shon toe froy

Bome swords rust where others ¢l ',
Boma fall back where some maov - .

Bome flags furl whers others flash
Until the battle has been won

Bome sleep on while others keep
The vigils of the trus and brav:;
They will not rest till roses ereep
Around their name abovea grave
~Father BEyen.

What the “Tota" Say.

A little girl froin a charitzl!o insti-
tution spent a day in the coun'rv. She
knew so litile of green thingf- Eawing
that she pulled up weeds and 11013 o
‘#es how were fastencd in the
nd. An ear of green vori was
iven her to play with. “Oh! Gii! ol !”
-+ said, “it’s all wrapped up 1 little
green blankets.”

Sidney and Edna were amu -inthom-
seives and their rents |y telling
Bible stories in their own childish
ge. In telling of Josenhr and
his brethren Sidney eould not recill
the exact words to describe Joseph's
many hued coat, so hesitatinr 2 1mo
ment he finally excleimed, *“Why, his
crazy coat, you know "

Onemorning ourthree-year-oldmado

an early inspection of th.. kiichon
After interviewing the cocl: he found
that they were to have boiic: egos, of
which he was v fonu s ran
through the hall sheuting to thiz fam
ily to “Hurry up, for we e ruing to

have eggs for breakfast vwith the cov-
ers on.”

Little three-year-old Mollic awaole (e
second time in the night and asked im
water. When told by her ivother that
she had had some once, she repiied:
“Yes, memma, but that isall soaked
into my bones.”

Pointirg out some pears (oo older
boy, who did not look in the rizhit di
rection, ¥artie said: '“There they are:
you must be deaf of seciig. " —1"hila
delphia Times.

No Tips For Cirls
I went into a Clark sirect resta

where girls are employaed as v .
I saw & man give one i them a i,
I called the petticoated guvcon to ni:y

table and asked her if it was custon:
ary for girls to get fees —or “tips,” |
as it is most generally called —for ser
vice. Bhe said no, and 5.0 =0 it with

the big restaurants of the country,
but I never saw a girl reccive a tip,
I worked in a Philacelphia restaurant
where men and giris were both em-
ployed. I have seen the customers fee
the men, but never a fee for the poor
girls. I have even scon women foe
men waiters, but never did T sce one
of my own sex fee cne of herown sex,
We are not allowed to receive Lips;
that is, wo are told not to, but this is
the first time I ever had un opporta-
nity to refuse. I havo often wondered

why men t fees and women don'l.”
-&Iicago ribune,

Carlyle’s Cold Vvuter Demarks
The little aneedote of Cuvlyle related
by Lord Houghtot to the menihoers of
the Yorkshire college is said to be
characteristic of its hero, It sppears
that many year; nzo, when Carlyle
first cama on a vizit io Lord Hough
ton's grandfather ot Fryuton, his host
took occasion one morning to lument
to him the destruction of 2 line view
by the erection of a tall factory chim:

ney. Mr. Milnes no deiht, expoected
that his guest would readily concur;
but the p:ilmn; 1 was notan a e
curring' maod, ond b repiy was: © 1
do not at all agres with you, B

hnvabe?j)un er your hospits
this is the first evidence

that any work is befier oo
this neighborlicod wlich
utility to man® " This _
of re l}" Whit‘]l:« nstIve Cauvursiiion-
iats find slightly discour:
change.

5
=
1]

The ifrdarail Trude,
Birdsced foi:is @ co = oble 1tem
in the export trule of Loz
Moorish ports. “hus Broaw Tasuiche
last year, in a total coport vidued wl
£60.791. f.h(.‘ Lripdsecd LMl Wi
valued at L5078 and o jprantity
was 3,457 quariers [he viee consul
at that port siotes thit | sved k
never sown apart by the 2ourish
farmers, no 15 i cind it
paid to its cultivation. It is &0
with whes!, zud v '-": i .':'--’i
threshed it i scporid by the
trywomen in sieves. the poason of
this practice i it " 198 o gie sl
saperstition nu ong the Locrs et an
very wetl g the whezt is o part
converted into birdesed, &pd lemce
they sow the twotorether.—New York
Telegram.

The *“Allar of lleaven.”

China foels just now u m?r‘_‘:.n‘- d:..'clcl.
displeasuro of lieaven 1;'.'..'|.:f.:lt"ii by
the late Nre ot the most eaeved buil
ing of the cinpire, the “Altar of
Heaven,” ot elan, and tha brogen f..'"
tween the crivercr and ciipress.  The
young e:ipori was faie d 1 marry
the neice of (he empess downger
though he wehd huarve pre ferr -1.“.;.:.-
another wifc: =und, as the univegy
young e pross L4 SSORcy l‘ [ ":.'n:..l Lo 11..1:
dignity of her position, Kwaprsu
n& tn sce her, and has guareied

with tho cmpress dowager. Accord-
i the surerstitious Chincse be
ng}: thiat the temple was burnt down
as a judgment zithough the fire was
apparently caued by incendiaries.
is sacred “Altar of Heaven” was
a beautiful tripal cireular terrace of
white marble, with three roofs of Llue
tiles, and ciose to the “‘Temple of
Heaven,” or “Temple of Prayer for
the Year.® It was erected about the
ear 483, and was used for the annual
imperial spring  -vifice in February.
A Hock was Livn burnt befare the
altar. while the cmperor prostrated
himself before the tablet of the sa-
¢ ruler of tie universe, and after-
wards before his ancestral tablels, an-
other bLullock being killed for each
emperor commemaorated. Fioally
prayer was read from a seroll, which
was subsequently Lurut upon the al-
tar, in order that the pelition might
ascend in flume to I}u-.av:t-n. The em-
peror will perform the same ceremony
pnext .ﬂ‘;\rit'.;i before the ruined altar.—
London Graphie.

“A man who has tried it" says that
wooden posts trested s follows, at a
@0st of apenny apicee, will last so long

=
an emphasis and intentrnioss et would |
have astonished me il 1 hed been o
ounger man. “I have boen in this|
jusiness,” she said, “for many |
years, and this is the [first time |
—the veri first time—I ecxer had |
a tip. I have worked in somd- oy

Calm in the Face of Death.

A tradesman of Lyons, in
of the name of Gda a man m
and simple manners, was sentenced
during the French revolution, with a
number of others, fo die next momn-
ing. Those who were already in the
cave pressed around the newcomer to

pathize with and to fortify him.

t Grivet had noneed of consola-
tion; he wasas calm as if he had been
in his own house. “Come and sup
with usi‘"uid they; “thisis the last
inn in the journey of life; to-morrow
ge uhal.lmurin ?wm lon bmnu.;
irivet invitation an
supped heartily. Desi to sleep as
T it oo
of the cave, ing him in
h'tis strl::w, :omed liet‘ to rbentow a
thought on his appréaching fate,

The morning arfived. The other
prisoners were tied together and led
away without Grivet's peroeiving
auything or being perceived. TFast
asleep, enveloped I his straw, he
neither saw nor wasseen. The door
of the cave was locked, and when he
awoke, after awhile, he was in the ut-
mo-t astonishment to find himself in
perfeet solitude.  The day passed and
uo new prisoners were brought into
the cave. The judges did uot sit for

two days. - Grivet remained all this |

time in his Eﬂ"tl:ddl‘. subsisting on
scme seatie wdeisfons whi ;
rofmnd in the (‘:u'i‘.. :gul 5 ¥ e
nixli with the same tranguillity ason
e lirst.  On the cvening.of the
fourth day the mrnke[\: brought ina
new  prisoner, and  beccme as one
thonderstruck, on seeing nman, or, as
he almost believed, a spirit. m the
cave.

Ha called the sentinel, whoinstantly
appeared.  **Who are you?” said he to
Grivet, “and how came you heref”
Grivel answored that he had been
there four days.  “Doubtless,” he
added, “when my companions in
misfortune were led away to death I
slept and  heard nothing, and no one
thought toawaken me. It was my mis-
fortune, since sll would now have
been past, whereas I have now lived
with the prospeet of death always be-
fore mo; Ilml the misfortune now will
:j:}u]:mblvdly be repaired and I shall

e

Grivet was summoned before the
ribunal. He was inferrogated anew.
[t wasa moment of leniency with the
juders, and he was set at liberty.—
“hicigo Tilnes.

Stirring Up Strife.

One morning, says a traveler in
Java, I was standing beside a small
lake fed by one of the rills from the
mountains, Stretehing its limbs over
thispond wasa gigantic teak tree, and

+| in its thick, shining, evergreen leaves

lay a huge boa, in an easy coil, evi-
dently taking his morning nap.

| Above him was a powerful ape of the

baboon species —a leering race of
scamps, always bent on mischief.
The ape, from his position, saw a

| erocodile rise to the surface of the

water, just beneath the teak limb
where {3‘\' the serpent. Quick as
thought he jumped plump upon the
boa, which fell with a splash into the
water just in fromt of the crocodile.
The ape sayved himself by clinging to
the limb of the tree; buta battle royal
imimoediztely began m the water.

The crocodile had fixed its jaws in
the snake, which made the water boil
by its furious confortions. Windin
its folds round and round the body o
his antogonist, the boa disabled its
hinder legs, and by his contractions
made the senles amd bones of his
enemy crack,

Over and over the eombatants roll-
ed, neither being able to obtain a de-
cided advantage.

All this time the causo of the mis-
chief was in hi%h glee. He leaped u
and down the branches, came severa
times close to the scene of the fight,
uttered a yell, and agmpin frisked away.

Perhaps ten minutes passed, and the
noise of the conflict n to fade into
silence. The folds of the serpent were
relaxing, and though they trembled
along the back, the head hung life-
less in the water. The erocodile, also,
was dead.

The monkey now hed on a low
limb just above the dend bodies of his
two foes, and amused himself by mak-
ing faces at them, This scemed to be
udding insult to injury. I picked up
a stone from the edge of the lake and
hurled it at the ape. Itstruck him on
the head and down he fell, upon the
crocodile’s body, He was up againin
a moment, and sprang into the teak
tree, where he disappeared mnong'thc
thick beanches,—~Youths' Companion.

James Miller.

Writing of James Miller reminds
one that the first martyr of what is
now Somerville, cortributed to the
cause of liberty in 1778, was named
James Miller. It was on the day of
the Concord fight, The British were
retreating pell mell to Boston. Their
line of march lay through what is
now Washington street, Somerville.
A few rods west of the corner of that
strect and Medford street, and just at
the base of glorious old Prospect hill
—whereon the first stars and siripes
ever flung to the breeze was raised,
according to some historians—Miller,
a man 70 years of by the way,
took his pface ind a stone wall
with a farmer neighbor and began »
blaze away at the redcoats.

The fire getting too hot for safely,
the officer in comumand of the DBritish
troops sent back a platoon to dislodge
the plucky Americans,

“Come, James, it is time for us to
go,” said Miller's companion, prepar-
ing to retreat,

*No,” came the determined tones
from the hero's lips. *'1 am too old
to run,” and, facing the foe proudl
and defiantly, he fired his last sh
and with thirteen bullets in his h
ere tlie smoke of his own rifle b
cleared away, he fell dead.

Yt the scene of Miller's martyrdom
is unmarked today.—Boston Globe.

Dolly Was & Dude.
Miss Sharpe (as Dolly Nobrains en-
ters the room)—O, how you
me!
l\oll_\'—l\'o,dh.%l. w?lﬂl]{).’ 5t &
Miss Sharpe—7Yes; ugh wWas
a man.—Lawrence Ameriam.

i, 3t nodified
Co-education, at least in a m
form, will soon become an established
fact at the University of Perinsylvania,
thhe board of trustees h:rintf decided
to accept Col. Bennett's proffer of the
two properties adjoining the institu-
tion at the southeast corner of Thirty-
fourth and Walnut streets, for the es
tablishment of a college for women
The outlines of the plan that will be
pursued cannot, of course, be known
until the beard of rs shall bave
been chosen, but from tenor of the
general discussion that p
sdoption of the resalutions by the trus
tees of the university it was made ar
arent that the system will probably
[10 much closer thau that which exists
at Harvard or even Columbia or Bar
pnard. It will not be like theaonex at
Harvard, and the question whether
the women's college will have a fac
ulty of its own and whether its ex
ccutive board will be a man or & wo-
wan are yet to be determined. It is
known h:s eerhmh ¢ ..:l;ﬁwem ?w.;
i sope branches of ¥
sexes will reeite together, and that
zirls entering for degrees will be sub

» uncertinties of this hife, ¥ FiRichand Baxter saw in England, and |~ “Well, ma'am, all circumstances
":(;1‘1(5 to hely hint.  Aler a whill| Robert McCheyne saw in Dundee! | sonsidered, 1 think pica bold face the
the stort m'i\“\r LORS ue Oh, for such . ¥& hs Jonlt.hln l'd- le d&wmmmhmk
masts of the ghipy he puls out lfe- | wanls saw in Neortham 1 I bhave ! Now York Sun,
boat sud the long bosts the il oftan heard my father s

thet the rooon pdopting it will not
Biva (o we 15 pots decsy. Teke

pite]l 1 i il and stie in pulver-
| il B~ it~ 4 1 the o teucy of
gt t a cout over tie timber

joctad Lo precisely the same conditions
s Yoya— Philadelphia Inquirer.

ODDS AND ENDS.

—_——

Skulls of Roman soldiers, the teeth

m“ have been discovered in

L ‘hm““hdn_
been Buddhism.
Fhs m;a;;tma
u only
' ohonuhibiﬁoninhudon.
ﬂhm.nonm

The fast mail service ween New
York and San Francisco has been re-

duced to four twenty-two hours
and forty-five tes.
*“What a fine thing old age is," said

M. Augier not ore his death.
;;Ona ::!mm%imhc;m,m-
on and respect. what a pi
that it lasts so short a time.” ad

A sturgeon fourteen feet loug was
caught in the Bacramento river, near
Instead of killing it
the fishermen fastened a rope to En
body and turned it loose in the river to
get fat. They feed it on the entrails
of salmon, and the captive likes the
treatment.
Little Jim was buta few years old
i!fhmmthemmnw dm in l]ga fn}::n-
s grandmother er
ugt durin 'ﬁ ceremony. In tg}
about it Jim said: “We

stood pp and got married, 'oept grapd-

A novel advertisement appears in a
Gloucester Shlnn.) paper. liisfroma
property holder, and netifies a certain

hoodlums that he intends to
assert his rights against annoyance. It
also reminds the parents of hoodlum
minors that there is a legal responsi-
bility for destruction of d)roperti, and
closes with the remark that if the po-
lice did their duty there would be no
occasion for the advertisament.

The farmers of the neighborhood of
Hiawa Kan., are burning corn for
fuel, ﬂndms it cheapes than ecoal.
Corn is sold on the};?m for twenty
cents per bushel, while the average
price of coal delivered at the farm
ranges from twenty-one to twenty-
three cents per bushel. The Farmers'
alliance brought the atlention of the
farmers to the relative prices of the
two commodities, and advised that
half the corn crop be used as fuel,
thus advancing the price of the other
half and saving money in their fuel
bills. The farmers have begun to act
on this advice.

The construction of the canals de-
signed to overcome obstructions in the
Tennessee river at Muscle shoals has
been completed. It was Elmg-un by
the government in 1873, nearly
$4,000,000 has thus far been expendet
on the work., The opening of the
canals will give water transportation
nin¢e months in the year from Chat-
tanooga to the Mississippi river.

Are women more charitable than
ment? The London street sweepers do
not think so. One of them on being
asked for an opinion replied that it was
no useé asking ladies fora gratuity;
they never did and never would give
a poor man anything. Another said
that a lady occasionally gave him =&
penny when her purse was handy.
And still another said he never heard
of a lady even noticing a poor sweeper.

The marvelous growth of the colo-
nies is now a famihar story. Certain-
ly nothing more remarkable has been
seen in the history of the world, Dur-
ing the fifty years succeeding the ac-
cession of her majesty, the area gov-
erned by the queen, exclusive of
Great Britain, increased from 1,100,-
000 to 8,400,000 square miles; the Eu-
ropean population of the colonies in-
creased from 2,000,000 to 10,000,000
the colored population from 9,800,000
to 26,200,000; and the state revenues of
possessions beyond the seas grew from
£24,000,000 to £122,000,000 & yéar,

Z.T. Devore, a Parkersburg (W. Va.) !
merchant, owns a dog of superiorin-|
telligence. The dog goesto the store !
with the mail every morning, and from
it takes the mail addressed to the pri-
vate residence to Mr. Devore's home,
Nothing can divert him while attend-
ing to his duties as maj] carrier, and
he never makes a mistake in taking
the letters to their proper di

1889).

THE AMERICAS.

Comparative Areas of the Cestral and
South American Coantriea

Central and South America embrace
an area a little grealer than twice the
extent of country in the United States
and territories, and a poplation of
about 50,000,000, or about one-sixth
smaller than the population of the re-
public.

Mexico covers an area just about
equal to that part of the United States
cast of the Mississippi river, exclusive
of the states of Louisiana and Missis
ﬁgﬂi, and has 10,000,000 .nhabitants.

e five Central Aracsean repubs
liecs of Costa Riea, Guatemala, Hea
duras, Nicaragua and Salvador cover
an extent of country about the size of
the five states of New York, Pennsy!
vania, Ohio, Michigan and lllinois,
and have a poamlntiun equal to both
New York and Indiana.

Brazil's area is somewhat greater
than that of the United States exclu-
sive of Alaska, and her population is
about thatof New York, }‘enn,sylnnil

and Ohio,

The Argentine Republic, with about
half the area of the United Siates, has
a lation not quite as large as Penn-
sylvania.

Colombia is nearly equal in extent
to New York, Pennsylvapia, Ohio,

Indiana, Dlinois, Michigan and Wis

little loas than that of New York state.
Bolivia's territory is somewhat

er than that of the Atlantic states,

Pennsylvania, Ohio and Michigan,

and has a population about Indiana's

figure.

q:eru is a little r than the At
lantic states and Pennsylvania, and
her population is about that of Illinois.

Venczuela is larger than Peru by
about as much territory as is embraced
in New Jersey, and her population is
sbout equal to Indiana's,
Y&k.ml‘e; ) - 'wnﬁﬁohﬂ?

or nsy -
linois, but ber popaiation 18 not quite
up to that of Michigan alone.

Chili's domain cut up would make
states as extensive as Ohio, Pennsyl
vania and Indiana. Her population
is somewhat greater than that of In-
diana. B

Paraguay is big enough to include
Ohio and &ow \go

rk within her bor
ders, but her entire

lation scarce

Iylﬁxeoa!n that of Cleveland,
Jraguay is not quite as as
Olio and {ndilnn cgmbined, and just

about the same number of inhabitants
as Brooklyn, N, Y.

The Guianas are English, French
and Dutch colonies. British Guiana,

Onstoria enres Colln, y
Bour Stomach, %g

Witoas satiets Ba

s digustion |

WAL LAY

twice as large as Ohio, has just about
the population of Cleveland. French
Guiana, somewhat larger than Ohio,
has about as many inhabitants as To-
ledo. Dutch Guinna, nearly as

as Pennsylvania, has no more inhabi-
tants than Columbus, — Cleveland
Plain Dealer.

Cultivation of Cork.

Corks are an article of convenience
to which little attention is commonly
given, and yet immense fortunes have
been made in their production. Their
cultivation and manufacture form an
important item in the industries of
Spain. An account of this from Mr.
Day's work on that country is of inter-
est.

The cork tree is an oak which grovws
best in poorest soil. It will notendure
frost, and must have sea air, and also
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an altitude above the sea level. Itis
found only along all the coast of Spain,
the northern coast of Africa and the
northern shores of the Mediterranean.

There are two barks to the tree, the
outer one bninF stripped for use. The
cork is valuable according as itis soft

and velvety. =l

The method of cultivating it is in- | °
teresting, When the sapling is about I
ten years old’it is stripped of the outer
bark for about two feet from the
ﬁmuud: the tree will then be about

ve feet in diameler, and six feot | ¢
up to the branches, This pping is| |
worthless. The |

inner bark a
blood red, and if it is split or in]ured L.
the tree dies. O

After eight or ten years the bark
has again grown in, and then the tree

Every evening he sees to it that the
evening papers are taken to the house, |
and if by chance the papers sh '
missing, either by bejng blown away |
by the wind or carried off by the boys,
the dog makes a raid into some neigh-
bor's yard and hypothecates a paper,
which he emrries off home,

The Deserving Poosr,

As superintendent of the Provident
association, which seeks to relieve the
distress of the worthy poor, I di
entirely with the great mass of matter

rinted and preached about the men-
icant class, This is all to the effect
that hypocrisy and false pretense are
the rule among thedestitute. This I
deny. St Louis has no mendicant
clasa, and the hardest part of cur la-
bor is to hunt up and relieve the class
of poor whom our organization de-
sires to benefit. The self respecti
r man or poor woman in dozens
instances that come under my notice
every winter shrinks from asking
alms until he or she has reached a
state of destitution that is pitiable, and
which we never intend should be
reached. They sell everything that
will bring a coin before coming to us,
and then in tears and trembling,
Many of them, after swaitinﬁ for hours
to pluck up courage to tell their sad
stories, would depart with the words
unsaid if we did not look for just such
people. We frequently issuc relief
tickets, which are returned but half
used because the head of the family
has found work, and desires not to eat
the bread of charil.i'.ﬁ—l{ev. Edward
Flach in 8t. Louis Gh:b:llv):i:m“t

A railroad dog, w
with his mnste:gm the cab of a Denver
ety weyw Jie
be highly valu man
can g;nt cattle on the ;u.k when
they cannot be seen and drives them
off when they ave to getofl.

Amusing the King.
One would think it odd, tosay the
if, on visiting the court of a civ:
}m country, he were called upon 1l!lu-;
i i in swimming

:hu'hu p(ll' mp}' his desirability
asn guest; yet such was the experi-
ence of a missionary to Africa, who
tells hisstory in “Two Kings of Ugan-

da.”
Swimming is a very rare accom:
plishment in Buganda. One day

when 1 had obtained audience with
ga, bo asked me eagerly,

“Yos." I replied, *'a little.™

“Will you swim in my potdl” he
contin

“]1 shoukl be most hnpp’."

“When will you do it

“Whenever you wish."

Wi y?nu come nowi he asked,
with great interest.
*Is it nol, too late(”

nod powI” be
e o

is again stripped four feet from the

roots. This stripping is very coarse, v

and is used as flouts for fishing nets,
Every ten years thereafter it is
stripped, and each yeardwo feet high-
er_up, until the tree is 40 or 50

old, when it is in its prime, and may

then be stri every ten years ffom
the umr pt?)du:e bfanchua. and will
last 200 years, It is about twent

yoars before anything ean be reali
from the tree, and for this reazon the
Spaniards, who are not fond of look-
ing after posterity, plant few uvew
trees.—Youth's Companion.

Reading Bound Waves

s a & Toetu'y goed, beod ey 0w
ut in A mon . ¥y on
:.ha ograph and practiced with.one
until he lhoroughly understood its op-
eration. Then he went to the physical
sciences for the principles of the me-
chanical talker, and submerged him-
solf for a time in sound waves and
things like that until he had a good,
hard grasp of their ideas. Now he has
gone o work experimeuting on an
idea of his own, and if ho is successful
St. Louis will have an inventor second
only to Edison. His idea is that the
sound waves, whose curves are cul
upon the soft cylinders of the phono-
graph, can be so manipulated by mag-
nifying orsome other means, and stud-
ied, that they can finally be system
atized and read from the cylinder, like
the words of a book, without the aid
of an articulating phonuﬁm h. It
would be an immense stride forward
if this could be done, and I certainly
see Do reason why it should not. We
know that a ecorpet makes a peculiar
line on the cylinder in sounding a cer
tain nots, {'be human voice makes
another kind of line and the banjo an-
other, The thres together, strildn
the same nota, make a fourth kind o
line. The other sounds will vary in
the same way, and all the differences
can be lnmj{nmn as the lines are
com on the cylinder. Is it
sible that a vocabulary can be made of
these lines! H%Lriend thinks it is,—
8t. Louis Globe-Democrat,

A Learned Monarch.

Jas A. Wirs,

———
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Oscar, of Bweden and Norway
t.hcmhomyn‘ president of the ()mnul’
con that sat recently at Stock-
holm, is without doubt the maost
learned monarch in Europe. Born o
Jan. 21, 1829, be did not aseend 1
throne before 1872, when his brot!
Charles XV, died, and he devo:
much of his time, especially befo:
but even after, this event, to bar.
study, scientific research and literary
ursuits,. More than forty years ago
{ing Oscar made a somewhat extond
ed journey ta Egypt and other easterr,
couniries, and ever sinoo that timo he
has been largely interested in the
resa of oriental scienes, e man |

adwirable ling‘l:n\ and speaks with
mﬂ,m modern European
r:ngu:geg Enﬂa made
festival l\?hcn visited England last
the Oriental congress he

T
L]
oo

t=eal Star.

Ths German papers call Geo, Bou-
langer “Gen, Ex," ciling that Lo is an/
ex-general, ex-minister, exdepul.;;;d“-,i

is

S e Lo
bounded. —¥ Companion.

party chief, ex-future dictator,
now I in exile,
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